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EXTRACTS FROM MISS FANNY KEMBLE’S TRAGEDY 
OF FRANCIS THE FIRST. 


GENERAL SIMILARITY BETWEEN ONE AGE AND ANOTHER. 

I do believe 
That at our fect the tide of time flows on 
In strong and rapid course; nor is one current 
Or rippling eddy like to the rest, 
Than is one age unto its predecessor : 
Men still are men, the stream is still a stream, 
Through every change of changeful tide and time ; 
And ’tis, I fear, only our partial eye 
That lends a brighter sunbeam to the wave 
On which we launch’d our own advent’rous bark. 
LOVER’S MEETINGS IMPERFECTLY HAPPY IN THE PRESENCE OF 

OTHERS. 

He is returned! he will be there! and yet 
Though meeting, after long eventful absence,— 
We shall not in our meeting be half blest ; 
A dizzy whirling throng will be around us, 
’*Mid whose loud jar the still small voice of love, 
Whose accents breathe their soft enchantment best 
In whisper’d sighs, or but half whisper’d words, 
Will die unheard. Oh that we thus should meet ! 
But then, there is love’s eye to flash his thought 
Into a language, whose rich eloquence 
Beggars all voice ; our eyes at least may meet, 
And change, like messengers, the loving freight 
That either heart sends forth. 

(To be continued.) 


TAXES ON KNOWLEDGE. 
(Concluded. ] 
TO THE TATLER. 
ANOTHER article in which the ‘leading journal, affects to deal, is 
the Review of books, and judging by the review of the German 
Prince, the ‘ungentle craft’ seems not to be its métier. The pro- 
nouncing of an unprejudiced opinion is of course anything but the 
object sought, even supposing that the dictatee writers possess the 
requisite judgment. The politics of a work furnish the rule to work 
by. If they happen to be in conformance with those of the ‘lead- 
ing journal,’ and if, in addition, the work happens to be the pro- 
duction of a nobleman or ‘highly-respectable’ person, or if it be 
duly laudatory, and adulatory of such persons, and does not pre- 
sume to be original, and thus eclipse the Times, unqualified praise 
is forthwith awarded to it. But if perchance the work be of ple- 
beian origin, of independent tone, and a dissenter from the ‘ leading 
journal,’ then critics and proprietors are forthwith engaged in the 
inquiry, as to which measures will be the most likely to extinguish 
the hated incubus, whether by anathema, as in the case of the Ger- 
man Prince, or by the process of ‘burking,’ as the reporters serve 
the speeches of obnoxious Members of Parliament. It must be 

















confessed that their mode of criticism closely resembles that prac- 
tised by all the hacknied professors of the art. 

The Atlas, in its ‘ argument,’ seems to take it for granted that 
the Times and its competitors now occupy the whole of the reading 
public as ‘patrons,’ and that if any fresh journals were to be esta- 
blished, they could only procure customers by poaching on the right 
of free warren, which they claim as an exclusive privilege. Would 
this profound and sapient twelve-penny logician, of forty super- 
ficial feet, deign to answer-a penny scribbler ; I would ask him by 
what principle of political economy, or traffic, he judges that the 
trade in books and printed papers, differs from all other trades, in 
which Scheapness of production has a direct tendency to increase 
the number of consumers? Let him rest assured that the trade in 
words, mentally arranged and materialized in point, is still only in 
its infancy. The impediments to a free commerce in such matters, 
once removed, the impulse to book-making, would scarcely keep 
pace with the ravening appetite of the daily increasing numbers of 
book readers. If genius keeps pace with it also, future times will 
be in astonishment at the exceeding small number of copies of 
popular works we are in the habit of printing in these days. The 
thirty thousand copies of each edition of Walter Scott, will be 
flouted at in the hundreds ‘of thousands to which the works of 
popular’ writers;will in future, be multiplied. ‘Words are things, 
says Byron. It is true; but the words of genius alone sink deep. 
The quacks of the Scott school will vanish, as their brothers and 
sisters of the Minerva press have done before them, and the works of 
fiction ceasing to be caricatures, will gradually please the more, the 
nearer they approach humanity. How gladly does the weary fancy 
turn away from the sickening drench of letters, beneath which sense 
and feeling are alike suffocated, to refresh the aching perception by 
imbibing the impressive, and instructing shadowings of Clifford and 
Aram. In Scott, and still more in his imitators, we see the costume 
of human beings ; in Bulwer, we gaze on the human beings in their 
identity. Scott’s characters are the characters of a procession, 
save in the ‘ auld-warld, humourous folk ;’ those of his imitators 
are the garments hung on pegs, but those of Bulwer, are stripped 
before us, almost for anatomical examination. They form no 
stately pageant ; we know them, and we have a craving to talk with 
them, feeling that they are of our flesh and of our blood. 

The inexpedience and mischievous tendency of Newspaper Tax- 
ation has been acknowledged by more than one member of the 
Ministry, and the only excuse they make for continuing it, is the 
defalcation in the revenue, which prevents the possibility of any 
farther reduction. The answer to this is soon given. The Ameri- 
cans find it practicable to maintain an efficient and just government 
at a very cheap rate, six thousand regular troops being found suffi- 
cient for the service of their enormous frontier, all other military 
services being performed by the militia. Therefore, all;the loss of 
revenue accruing from the abolition of the ‘ Taxes on Knowledge,’ 
might be made up in the reduction of the army estimates. A good 
government will always find the teacher a more powerful ruler than 
the soldier. Iniquitous governments alone resort to the sword. * 

But this ‘argument’ of the 4¢/as is an anomaly in the history o1 
taxation. People are generally very anxious to shift from their 
own shoulders the burden of taxation; therefore, when an indivi- 
dual comes voluntarily forward, exclaiming, Pray come tax me! we 
are apt to suspect that he intends to make himself amends by some 
sinister remuneration. By this overt act, the élas has clearly 
evinced that it is not of the order of conjurors; and the Times, 
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while acting the part of ‘ the silent sow, who sucks a’ the broo,’ 
will wish its officious contemporary swamped, for its * argument’ 
so mal-apropos. No doubt the ‘ leading journal’ wishes the days 
of Castlereagh were returned, in order that penny trash might 
be exterminated. But in their own columns they dare not resist 
the public voice. All who wish may strike on their shield, pro- 
claiming them the insidious advocates of mischievous monopoly 
for selfish purposes, but not a gauntlet will they lift from the earth. 
They will hear in silence, and point to their noble privilege of seven- 
penny monopoly, as a pretext for waiving the combat with un- 
stamped assailants; covering, but not hiding, their crayen cow- 
ardice and bad cause with the cloak of affected dignity, 
I remain, Sir, 
Yours very truly, 


March 12, 1832, Junius Repivivvus. 








MARGARET; OR THE DAUGHTER’S TRIAL. 
LETTER VII, 
Boulogne-sur-Mer, 1814, 

Dear Emiuty,—We remain in this tawn some days with Lady 
Macmorris, who, for economy sake, resides here : notwithstanding 
her superciliousness and curiosity, she has a warm heart and wishes 
to serve her friends; she is delighted with my uncle’s visit to Eng- 
land, which was of her advising, and augurs a most favourable result 
—really, to hear her declaim, we might imagine ours would be a 
triumphant entry into London, accompanied by the flower of the 
English nobility, welcomed by the king, cannons firing, bells ringing, 
music, garlands, &c., &c., instead of a couple of Highland paupers, 
praying the restoration of a few hundred acres of land, barely suffi- 
cient to graze as many sheep upon; so much may imagination 
heighten the commonest events, and so far are we indebted to our 
sojoura in Provence for being exempt from false pride and prejudice, 
that we can joke upon our humble patrimony, whilst her ladyship, 
1 verily believe, would receive a death-shock to hear the word 
pauper affixed to any possible descendant of the Ferguses and the 
Macs. I have been obliged to pacify her displeasure for leaving the 
Convent of —, by taking some lessons in dancing, and have 
delighted her by singing ballads and playing quadrilles, whilst'some 
young friends of her’s danced. She has hopes of me, I see, and 
thinks that in time I may become less of the savage. Dear, good 
soul, she little thinks how easy it is to be obliging in such triflee— 








my spirits and youth engage me to sing the songs that delighted my | 
childhood and to enjoy the sight of graceful dancing. Nay, I could | 
scarcely refrain from joining them, and singing the air instead of | 
playing it: nothing but my ignorance of the figure, which might have | 
interrupted others, kept me to my scat—for, as to steps, who that 
has a tolerably graceful carriage and the healthful use of their limbs 
can fail in them. 

I am not surprised that English people possessing but a small 
income should prefer residing in this cheerful town, where they can 
command so many more luxuries for their money than at home—I 
speak of those who have an independence, however small—as for 
persons practising a profession or trade, their earnings are compa- 
ratively moderate, especially the former, consequently profits and 
expences being in proportion, they are not richer than in other 
countries where they are better paid; but a person possessing 
an income of three or four hundred a year (which Iun-| 
derstand in England is a sum little more than the rent and 
taxes of a genteel residence) may hire a pretty house and garden, 
keep a good table, with a maid and man-servant, subscribe to the 
libraries and assemblies, the balls and concerts; in short, take a 
share in all the amusements of the town, which are numerous, with- 
out the dread of living beyond his income. There is an English | 





words and quarrels ensue, in which affairs the English sometimes 
are apt to play the fanfaron, and forget the courtesy due to the 
people of the country—their natural good sense is however fast 
correcting the license they at first assumed of wasteful expenditure, 
and contemptuous expressions towards the French people—preju. 
dice is absorbed in good fellowship, and mutual respect for each 
other’s talent, is taking place of envy and mistrust. Of course, | 
byt zepeat the remarks of others, having had such slight opportu. 
nities of judging for myself. Every one, however, is d’accord on 
the blessings of peace, which permits the friendly intercourse of two 
nations, so well calculated to assist and improve each other in the 
sciences and useful arts. 
Iam called away to join a rural ramble in the suburbs, I shall 
think of you during my walk, and wish you were with 
Your affectionate 
MAarGaret. 
® Since the period of this letter, a new theatre has been built. 


ON MISS SHIRREFF. 


TO THE TATLER. 
Her lips were op’d, a song was rising, 
To those bright realms where nought shall fade ; 
By heaven—no bird howe’er surprising, 
Can warble like that gentle maid ; 
Oh I could list, that bosom breathe 
From eve till morn—from morn till eve. 





I heard that song, so sweetly rise 
While round my heart some charm was creeping— 
That tears were gushing from mine eyes, 
I know not why; but they were weeping : 
For all seemed heaven, so sweet, so calm, 
Those sounds to troubled hearts a balm, 
Balm soft as air, ’mid summer showers, — 
Or dew to earth’s sun shrivelled flowers ; 
I heard her sing—as murmuring wind 
Thro’ rustling leaves—and when departed, 
Yet seemed to leave a song behind, 
Some sounds to sooth, the broken hearted. 
However happ’ness was bereft him— 
For tho’ ’t had ceased it could not fail— 
Like Adam when the angel left him,* 
I list’ned on, nor spake, nor started, 
But thought I s¢il/ coud hear the tale. 
G, C—. 
* Milton's Paradise Lost. 





SADLER’S WELLS THEATRE.—TOM AND JERRY. 


TO THE TATLER. 


Mr Tatier,— Mr Moncrieff’s celebrated extravaganza of ‘ Tom 
and Jerry, or Life in London,’ has been revived here: it is like all 
that gentleman’s productions, containing strictures on men and 
manners too literal, too highly coloured, with no balin to soften it, 
and tends rather to demoralize the class it is intended to amuse 
than reform them by appealing to their better judgments and feel- 
ings. This piece, I believe, is generally objected to on account of 
the unnecessary slang used in it, even by those characters who can 
sometimes form their mouths for an elegant sentiment or a clap- 
trap about honour, friendship, fathers’ hearth, &c., and can afford 
nowand then to step out of their blackguardism and condescend a little 
attention to ladies. I was surprised to find this very popular bur- 











assembly-room, bathing-rooms, and circulating library, where all the | letta so entirely destitute of humour; there are certainiy some 
newspapers and periodicals, and newest publications, may be had | ludicrous situations, but the main stay of it (and there the humour 
almost as soon as published, either at London or Paris, so expedi- | peeps out) consists in knocking down watchmen, ill-treating an old 
tious is the communication at present between the two kingdoms. | woman in the streets, attacking a large body (not one man) of the 
Boulogne, indeed, may be considered as an English colony, placed | New Police, and subsequently breaking out of the place of confine- 
midway between the rival capitals, and enjoying all the advantages | ment. 
of such a position—The theatre is small and dirty, altogether | who shower down their approbation in intonations of applause. 

unworthy of the place ; * the company playing here, is however very Mr Campbell, a melo-dramatic actor of some judgment, (and an 
good, at least I, being a novice in theatrical amusements, was much | author to boot,) represented Corinthian Tom in a style the most 
entertained with the pieces they gave—The assembly-room is | opposite to gentlemanly, in point of appearance, the most anti-co- 
almost exclusively supported by the English; unfortunately the | rinthian imaginable ; both his slang and his sentiment were per- 
spirit of gambling too often intrudes, and not unfrequently high | fectly in keeping. Mr W. H. Williams played Logic: his green 


All this mightily tickles the august fancies of the heathens, 
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spectacles made him look knowing enough, but he certainly did not 
know his part—of all comic lions he is, in my opinion, the most un- 


comic. He is, however, so great a favourite with his audience that 


they endure almost any liberty he may take with them, and seem 
to think him premier when he attempts a song without either know- 
ing the tune or the words. Mr Andrews played Jemmy Green ad- 
mirably, as far as it went; it is a miserable part, but the actor made 
it tolerable. The finest piece of acting of the whole was the Dusty 
Bob of Mr Walbourn: he danced, looked, moved, spoke, every inch 
a dustman—a regular dustman could not have made a better picture. 
The house was crowded to excess—the effect of the shilling order 
system. Yours, &c, 
March 13, 1832. <1. oe, 





THE PLAY-GOER. 





OxarTorios, 

Tue oratorio of the Messiah was advertised for last evening, and, 
we take it for granted, was performed. As we were prevented 
from attending, the younger part of our readers will, it is hoped, 
receive with equal pleasure a retrospective review of our early 
impressions upon hearing this sublime effort of human genius. The 
Messiuvh was the first oratorio, and indeed the first concert, we ever 
beard. Mr Braham then, as last night, opened it with the recita- 
tive—‘ Comfort ye!’ This must have been shortly after his return 
from Italy ; and how many years ago this was, we will not for his 
sake be accurate in recording: and yet, why should we not do so, 
since he retains all his early energy, and appears likely to vie with 
the pollard oak ; while others, his juniors by half a century, have 
run all away into rampant stalk, and anticipated the hoary season 
of a ‘dry and bald antiquity.’ Never can we forget the tumultuous 
flood of wonderment that burst upon us when we heard the majestic 
introduction of that overture; its sea of tones ebbing and flowing 
—now rolling over us, till we felt an involuntary inclination to 
scream, then retreating with a calm and hushing grandeur, as if in 
teaderness to the young faculties that they had stretched to their 
utmost tension. And after this, when we heard the first three 
notes of Mr Braham’s voice, possessing the wide space of that 
house, we thought him only ‘a little lower than the angels.’ The 
swelling dignity with which he pronounced the words—* Make strait 
in the desart a high-way for our God!’ we could conceive of 
nothing superior. This heaven of a night gave the bias to all our 
future predilections in favour of music of the grave and lofty cha- 
racter. So much for early impressions, of which the Jesuits so 
shrewly estimated the value. Braham and Mrs Bland are the only 
singers that have made any appeal to our carly recollections. How 
exquisitely did she sing—‘ Q! thou that tellest,’ and ‘He was 
despised.” We have never heard the like of those pure, and full, 
and heavy tones—Miss Stephens’s excepted. Miss Munday, after- 
wards Mrs Salmon, never vibrated a nerve in our frame: we were 
frequently astonished at, and always entertained a high respect for 
her accomplishments, but she never brought a tear into the eyes of 
her audience ; she never occasioned that convulsive throbbing in 
the throat, so deliciously painful, and which after all is the truest 
test of power and genius in a singer. 

When we look at the names in last night’s bill, we must acknow- 
ledge that the balance in point of talent outweighs the company 
who performed’ in the days that we have just celebrated: for Mr 
Braham is still there; and then we have Madame Stockhausen and 
Mrs Bishop, and Miss H. Cawse, who with more industry and 
energy might double her present stock of acquirement; aud the 
bass voices carry all before them ;—Messrs Phillips and Seguin are 
absolute Bartlemans, compared with the one we heard about that 
time; of whom a spiteful but witty writer said— Mr and his 
neckcloth had it all to themselves.’ Poor fellow! his ‘Why do 
the nations,’ had of a truth, no more of tone than the bubbling of 
a soap-boiler. 





O.Lympric, 
Tue story of the new burletta produced here on Thursday night, is 
founded on a supposed incident at the court (or rather, camp) of 
Frederick the Great.—The King coming unexpectedly upon the 


Young Hopefuls his pages, finds them -asleep instead of on duty ; 
and moreover discovers, by the talkativeness of one of the dreamers, 
that two of them (Baron von Rosenheim, Miss Pincott ; and Leopold 
Steinfort, Madame Vestris) have been engaged all night in gambling. 
Anu order for their confinement in a fortress is the consequence : 
this is vehemently opposed by an old soldier (Serjeant Bluffenblundt) 
whose military pupil the young Baron had been, and to whom his 
Majesty allows great freedoms on the strength of former services— 
much to the dismay and horror of a superannuated courtier, Baron 
von Noodleschtern (Liston) who is always complaining of not being 
treated ‘ with becoming respect’ by these ‘ hopeful’ youths and 
the old soldier. All, however, that Bluffenblundt can effect for his 
young friend, is the being allowed to accompany him to the fortress 
as his jailor, whither the two pages have no sooner arrived than 
they contrive so effectually to work upon the martial ardour of the 
veteran as to induce him to desert his post and escape with them 
to the camp, on the eve of a great battle, in which they all distin- 
guish themselves, one of the youths being wounded. Meantime 
Frederick visits the fortress, and while the governor, Von Noodlesch- 
tern, is racking his brains for an appropriate speech, which he 
ineffectually attempts on all occasions—the King bursts upon 
| him, requiring an account of his conduct in suffering his prisoners 
to escape, At this crisis the Hopefuls return to the fortress, on the 
faith of their promise to old Bluffenblundt, whose good offices are 
again interposed between them and the wrath of the King, who i 
induced to pardon and promote the culprits (he says) as the only 
mode of ridding himself of them. 

These materials, it will readily be perceived, are flimsy enough ; 
but still the humour of Liston as the old Baron (governor of the 
pages) and the attractions of the pretty pages themselves, made the 
whole affair go off very pleasantly. 


| 
| 
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Erratum.—lIn the third line of the sonnet on ‘ Columbus,’ in yesterday's 
paper, for Hill, read Sill. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Aw AmateureC. H.—Junius Redivivus—R.S.T.—and other communi- 
cations are deferred, 

Notices of various improvements in articles of domestic utility, will from 
time to time be givea in the Tatler, and information on such subjects 
will be acceptable. 














DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASES. 








Central Board of Health, Council Office, Whitehall, 
March 15, 1832. 
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“TRUE SUN.” 
THE TRUE SUN is the Largest of the Evening News- 
pavers. 
In the TRUE SUN more care is bestowed on condensing 
ani News than any other Daily Paper has yet 


ati 

The advantages of such an arrangement (involving, as 
that arrangement does, an immense amount or labour) 
are, that the Trne Sun contains a greater mass of News— 
and at the same time, reserves a larger space for com- 
— on passing events, than any other Evening 

aper. 

e liamentary reports are most elaborately con- 
densed. All that a be brilliant in the debates—all that 
may be valuable, essentially or accidentally—is preserved. 
That large mass of reported matter, which, on the other 
hand, has no claim on the attention of the general reader, 
is reduced to dimensions commensurate with its value. 

Se oe ae Sun will be the politics of Re- 
fe interests which it will advocate will be the 
great interests of the Nation. 

In conclusion, I may be permitted to observe, that re- 
syecting and admiring, as | do, the talent and Principle of 
several of the contemporaries of the True San, | shall not 
shrink from subjecting it to comparison with any of them 


in my ater orp Miedlarey confidently promise, that 

the True un shall continue to exhibit pom 4 features of 

excellence to which no other Evenin A og — 
PATR CK GRANT. 





(Office, 366 Strand, 





SPLENDID MAP OF LONDON GRATIS! 


. THH yn oor KINGDOM. » 
argest, cheapest, and best Weekly Paper ever printed, 
(price Sevenpence). In which will always be found ex- 
clusive Intelligence from Scotland, Ireland, India and the 
Colonies, in addition to other varied topics. 

The Proprietors of this most rand compreheusive 
Journal, anxious to evince their gratitude for the unpre- 
cedented and flattering patronage extended to them, are 
about to expend a sum of 

THREE THOUSAND GUINEAS!!! 
On the completion of a New MAP of LONDON, with 
34 Views of the most Celebrated Edifices, Engraved on 
Steel, from Actual Survey, in an unparalleled style of 
splendour, on a scale of 690 _ inches, and comprising 
all the latest improvements! ! 

All Persons at present subscribing regularly to The 
United Kingdom, as well as those who shall become Sub- 
scribers on or before the 25th of March next, will be en- 
titled to this costly and highly us work GRATIS. 





After that date, this privilege can only be secured by the 
——— of a Quarter’s Subscription in advance. | 
e Engraving is just completed, and the impressions | 


will be taken off as quickly as possible ; it is, therefore, 
desirable that Orders should be given to the Newsmen 
without delay. 

A SPECIMEN MAP 
May be seen on sugretton to any of the principal News 
men, and at the United Kingdom Office, 1 Crane-court 
Fleet-street, London. 





IMPORTANT CAUTION! 


Improved Portable Hot Air and Vapour 
Baths. 


Several imitations of Rippon’s Hot Air Baths 
being sold his make, the Public are respectfully cau- 


inst the imposition : none are genuine except 
those direct from his Manufactory, Extract from 

London Medical Gaxette of Dec. 34, 1831,—"* We must 
not omit to mention the Bath for Hot Air or Va » made 
by Mr Rippon, of Castle-street East; it goes into an ex- 
tremely small com » is equally efficient, and much 
oe a than any of the others we have seen.” ‘The Bath 
all to by the Editor of the Medical Gazette has been 
very MUCH IMPROVED, and is strongly recommended for 
the Cure of Cholera, Colds, Rheumatism, &c. It is so 
extremely portable and simple that it may be applied in 
one minute by the most inexperienced person, without 
peo saps heaton ag tient from the bed, at the ex- 


nce Gesegeese- t can be used for Vapour. Price 
gp tks with Spirit iy 4 &e. 10s. ; Portable Frame 
for Bed, 10s.—Packed for Country at 2s. 6d. extra. 
No letters will be attended to that do not enclose a re- 
mittance, or an order for the money payable in London— 
Post Paid. Address I. J. Rippon, 63, Castle-street Kast, 
Oxford-street. Of whom may be had Stomach Warmers, 
2s. 6d. ; Feet Warmers, 6s. ; also a newly-invented Utensil 


for cooking Potatoes, —— to those boiled, steamed or 
roasted, price 6s., 7s. 8s. 


TATTLE. 


Fast Sermons.—Dean Swift used to sa 
that fast sermons should be preached by Welsh 
curates, as it would add considerably to their 
effect. 

















— Madame Caradori, who, during one of 
her professional visits to this country, bestowed 
her hand on a gentleman of the name of Allan, 
is at present singing at the Italian theatre in 
Venice. 


Comrort ror Cigar SMoKERS.—The greater 
and more common part of the cigars vended in 
the United Kingdom, and sold at from 8s, to 
13s. the hundred, are prepared from the cab 
leaf, soaked in a strong solution of tobaceo 
water. Cigars so composed are generally 
passed off under the names of Hamburg, q 
land, and Virginia. The same deception may 
be said to exist in respect to the small cheroots 
whether scented or not; they are, with om. 
paratively trifling exceptions, nearly all of Bri. 
tish make.—Nicotiana. 


Curious Resuct or INJuryY OF THE Bray, 
—There are instances, says Mr Green in his 
lectures, at King’s College, as reported in the 
Medical and Surgical Journal, where a whole 
class of words, nay, a language, was completely 
mobliterated from a man’s memory. I remeber 
seeing a patient in St Thomas’s Hospital, who 
had an injury of the head. During his illness 
he began suddenly to speak in a language which 
nobody in the ward could understand; very 
fortunately, in one of the most voluble moments 
of this patient, the milkman of the hospital was 
passing through the ward, and listening to the 
sick man, instantly recognised the Welch lan. 
guage. A freer communication immediately 
took place between the parties, and it appeared, 
according to the account delivered by the milk. 
man, that the patient understood and spoke 
English very well, but that, in consequence of 
the accident, that language had been fairly 
knocked out of his head. 








THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Ulympic—City—7 o’ Clock.—Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— Quarter before Seven— 
Surre r’s Wells—Half-past Siz.——Coburg—Quarter past Six.—The doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


ITALIAN OPERA. 


Rossint’s Grand Opera Seria, 


Pietro L’Eremita. 
Fatima, Mme Albertini. Agia, Mme De Meric. | 
Orasmane, Signor Winter. | 
Noraddino, Sig. Mariani. Pietro, Sig. Giubieli. | 
Lusignano, Signor Calvieri. 
After which, the Ballet called 
La Somnambule. 











ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
The Young Hopefuls. 
Leopold Steinfort, Madame Vestris. 
Frederick the Second, Mr James Vining. 
Baron Von Noodleschtern, Mr Liston. 

Baron Von Rosenheim, Miss Pincott. 
After which, Mr H. Payne’s New Burletta, entitled 
Woman’s Revenge. 

Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 

Fag, Mr J. Vining. 

To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Pruancue and C, Dance, of 
Olympic Devils! 

Orpheus, Madame Vestris, 











NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A New Drama, entitled 





The Dumb Brigand. 
Ida, MissCleaver. Zitta, Miss Ferguson. 
Alp (the Brigand) Mile Celeste. 


To which will beadded, a Burletta, entitled 
Mystification. 


Celeste de Montmorency, Mrs Waylett. 


After which, the Infant Lyra will play several 
pieces on the Harp. 


To conclude with a Comic Burletta, entitled 


The Four Sisters. 
Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenia, and Ellen, by 











DRURY LANE. 


The Demon! or, the 
Mystic Branch. 
Alice, Mrs Wood. Isabelia, Miss Fanny Ayton. 
Abbess of St Rosalie, Mlle Baseke. 
Clarice, Miss Faucit. 
Robert, Mr Wood. His Equerry, Mr Cooke, 
Bertram. Mr H. Phillips. 
King of Sicily, Mr Hatton. 
His Chamberlain. Mr Fenton. 
Prince of Grenada, Mr Howell. 
The Phantom Prince, Mr Bartlett. 
Reimbaut, Mr Templeton. 
Alberti and Hubert, Messrs Bedford and Yarnold. 


To conclude with Mr D. Jerroxp’s Domestic 
Drama, entitled 
The Rent Day. 
In the course of which will be realized the subjects 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—via. 
‘ The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ 
Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. 
Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. 
Grantley, Mr Brindal. 
Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. 
Toby Heywood, MrCooper. Bullfrog, Mr Harley. 
Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 
Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hughes. 
Stephen, Mr Salter. Burly, Mr Hatton. 
Monday, The Demon ; and The Rent Day. 
Tuesday, Der Alchymist. 
Wednesday, No Performance, 








ADELPHI. 


Mr Bucxstone’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
he Forgery. 
The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Daly, 
Miss Daly. Messrs Yates, J. Reeve, Buckstone, 
Hemmings, Gailot, and O. Smith. 


After which, 
Chalk Farm. 
To conclude with a Burletta, entitled 
The Devil’s Son. 


Isabella, Miss Daly. Pauline, Mrs Fitzwilliam. 
Robert, Mr Hemmings. Bertram, Mr Gallot..,: 


Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. | 


COVENT GARDEN. 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 


[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatisr of 
March 16.]} 


Louisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Margaret of Valois, Miss Taylor, 
Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss Lee. 
Francis the First, Mr J. Mason. 
Charles, Duke of Bourbon, MrC. Kemble. 
Charles, Duke of Aleugon, Mr Diddear. 
Vendéme, Mr Evans, 
Chabannes, Mr Egerton. 

Bonivet, Mr Duruset. Lautree, Mr Baker. 
Laval, MrG. Bennett. Gonzales, Mr Warde, 
Clement Mardt, Mr Abbott. 

Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlou, Mr Payne. 


After which, a Drama, to be called 


Born to Good Luck. 
Countess Maligna, Mrs Tayleure. 
Margaretta, MissCawse. Nina, Miss H. Cawse. 
Count Malfi, Mr F. Matthews. 

Count Manfredi, Mr Diddear. 
Coradivo, Mr Duruset. Rufo, Mr Payne. 
Carlo, Mr Shegog. Padneen O'Rafferty. Mr Power. 
Chairman, Mr Addison. Pedro, Mr Irwin. 








Monday, Francis the First. 

Tuesday, Francis the First; and The Marriage of 
Figaro, 

Wednesday, No Performance. 

Thursday, Francis the First. 








SURREY, 

An Historical Drama, entitled 
Frederick the Great. 
Frederick, Me Cobham. 

Theodore, Miss Vincent. Augustus, Miss Somerville. 
After which, a New Domestic Drama, entitled 
Chelsea; or, the Pen- 


sioner’s Pride. 
Amelia, Mrs W. West. 
Sergeant Gunnerly, Mr Cobham. 


| To conclude with a Drama, founded on Sua KSPEARE'S 

















Play of 
Mrs Waylett. Raimbant, Mr J. Reeve. | 
, Julius Cesar! 
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